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A fiold they loved perhaps
Y Tho loved in their chosen way

But the world was far more childlike then
While we have wiser grown

And rather scorn their quaint beliefs t-

k In favor of our own
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Une tact tney neld as true as faith

At the time of the Saviours birth

The season moved in the sea the

And the smallest things of earth
beasts of the field were led to spew

The stones had tongues for
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rees grasses eloquent
And speech was with the birds

Scarce was a beas in all the field

Or bird in all the wood V
Those simple folk at Christmas time

Made not a theme of good

And when the meal was don-

Or humbler gifts were sped

They of
Arid what theft did and said

rill simple stories mainly meant
To teach the
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That sympathy and pity s due

Should hold in every heart y
And one ran thus ago
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And cMnty with waterS tore
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v Then flyfego that trying place y-

To where s

Souls thirsted flames would lea
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y Aye even more these untaught folk believed

said tlhe robin came

ded riot the flame il
And scorchea even there

To make presence blest
Has since Mercvs badge

With ml the breast vr-

he4esson is not in the deed
So much as in the wilL y
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And whiKthe world shall mn its round v

Must hold its value still
X
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m The smaller works of charity v
Of sacrifice and pain

With no save 01 uod and
Are those of gaiii
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